











Qamar dreams about ', i
becoming a baker
because she loves cakes!
Especially the rainbow
cake, full of colors.



She keeps some in her
kRitchen cabinet so she
can eat them later.






He'd say, "Someone
will pay for the bread!
Why should I give it
for free?"
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One day, a hardworking man
who hung street lights

asked the baker for some food.
But the baker sent him away
and the man felt very sad.









And every time

he baked bread,

it would be cold even
though it was fresh
from the oven.
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Nobody bought bread
from the baker anymore
and he felt alone.

He wished he could taste
his sweet pastries one
more time.
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That night, Qamar
couldn’t eat the last
cake or even sleep

as she thought about
the poor baker.






Grateful, the man took
a bite and offered the
rest to a little girl.



And so, the cake went
round and round until
everyone in town had

enjoyed its sweetness.

The baker looked
around and
remembered the
joy of spreading
happiness.
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He went into his
bakery with little
Qamar and they
started baking warm
bread and sweet cakes.
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